3/S                               LOTH AIR-.

water was deep, and in any other country the bay might
have been turned to good account, but bays abounded on
this coast, and the people, with many harbours, had no
freights to occupy them. This morn, this violet morn,
when the balm of the soft breeze refreshed Loth air, and the
splendour of the rising sun began to throw a flashing line
upon the azure waters, a few fishermen in one of the
country boats happened to come in, about to dry a net
upon a sunny bank. The boat was what is called a spcro-
naro; an open boat worked with oars, but with a lateen
sail at the same time when the breeze served.

Lothair admired the trim of the vessel, and got talking
with the men as they eat their bread and olives, and a
small frsb or two.

'And your lateen sail------? ' continued Lothair.

6 Is the best thing in the world, except in a white squall/
replied the sailor, l and then everything is queer in these
seas with an open boat, though I am not afraid of Santa
Agnese, and that is her name. But I took two English
officers who came over here for sport, and whose leave
of absence was out; I took them over in her to Malta,
and did it in ten hours. I believe it had never been done
in an open boat before, but it was neck or nothing with
them.'

* And you saved them ? '

* With the lateen up the whole way.'

4 They owed you much, and I hope they paid you well.1

11 asked them ten ducats/ said the man, * and they paid
me ten ducats/

Lothair had his hand in his pocket all this time, feeling,
but imperceptibly, for Ms purse, and when ho had found it,
feeling now it was lined. He generally carried about him
as much as IPortunatus.

c What are you going to do with yourselves this morn-
"^ ? ' said Lothair.